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me fascism is not an end in itself, it was a means of
restoring national equilibrium and reviving various
neglected values. . . . These ends have largely been
attained. Fascism may now split up, evaporate, crumble,
decline, disappear. If a few hard knocks are wanted to
hasten its ruin I will lend myself to the ungrateful task.
Fascism which is no longer liberation but tyranny, no
longer the nation's safeguard, but the defence of private
interests and of the most exclusive, sordid, and despicable
classes which exist in Italy ; fascism which takes this form
may still be fascism, but not fascism as I conceived it at
one of the saddest periods of our country's history. We
are becoming too numerous, and when the family increases
some are bound to break away. Let it happen if it must,
and may the socialists be glad of it. It is not the peace
pact which spells victory for them, but this crisis of
insubordination and the deplorable blindness which is
causing the loss of a section of Italian fascism.
c Did no one notice, then, the circle of hatred which
threatened to suffocate fascism both good and bad ? Did
no one notice that fascism had become synonymous with
terror even to people who were not socialists ? I have
broken through this circle, and made a breach in the
barbed wire of the thenceforward unbridled hatred and
exasperation of the vast mass of the people, who would
have defeated us. I have given fascism a future again,
and shown, it the way to all its greatness, at the cost of a
civil truce exacted by the superior strength both of the
nation and of humanity. As a result—as in the quarrels
of the old parties—the heavy artillery of strife and slander
is turned on me ; there is talk of renunciation, surrender,
treason, and other pitiful idiocies. It is time for Italian
fascism to be frank about its thoughts and desires. The
peace pact is the agent which must precipitate a result.
. . . Fascism can do without me ? Doubtless ; but I,
too, can do very well without fascism. I can allow myself
to speak openly, for, having given much I ask absolutely
nothing and am ready to start all over again.'
This kind of talk failed to persuade or intimidate his
opponents.    On   the   contrary   Grand!   and   his   friends

